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The Evolution of the 


Kiss me, my darling! 


The MOVIE KISS, up to 
the 1950s, was a totally 
sterile activity! The 
mouths were tightly 
closed and lip contact 
was held to a MINIMUM! 


Kiss me, my darling! 


However, in the 50s, a 
CHANGE began to 
develop. Lips began to 
PART and were even 
shown to QUIVER in 
anticipation! 

Perspiration was BOLDLY 
displayed and muffled 
sounds of pleasure 
could be 
DISTINGUISHED... 


Kiss me, my darling 


And then, the 1980s!! 
The era of the open- 
mouthed, all-devouring 
KISS! It's in the 80s that 
couples nibble, gnaw, 
sluice and generally 
gorge upon one 
another's mouths and 















Kiss m«, my darlingl 


Kiss me, my darling* 


me, my darling* 

















I’m the valet of the world-famous secret 
agent and restauranteur. Leonerd! If you 
hadn’t heard of Leonerd’s first five 
adventures, then consider yourself lucky! 
They were even more boring and plotless 
than this one! 


You've got it all wrong! He’s not a 
date, he's one of the California 
Raisins! 


Daddy, I want you to meet 
my date! Isn’t he cute? 


Get it outta 
here! I told 
you cola 
mixed with 
chocolate 
pudding 
grosses me 
out! 


We need you back 
in the agency ! 
Fluffy' bunnies and 
other cute animals 
are soiling our 
best agents, thanks 
to Mcdamucil! 


Sorry, but I’ve retired 
from the spy racket! 
I’m putting all my 
efforts into my 
restaurant! Here, I 
brought you a take¬ 
out order! 
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I’m Leonerd’s jealous wife, 

1 I’m Leonerd, 

// 
y 

Groan! I’m so jealous that I 

retired spy and 

U 

left him for talking to another 

wealthy human 

Lx—** 

i woman! True, it was his 

being! How 

mother... I told you I was the 

rich am I in 


jealous type! 

this movie...? 

F 


Hi 




































I’m Medamucil, the villain of this 
flick! The real villain, however, is 
Cokelumbia Pictures who released 
this travesty! We all agree that it'll be 
best if Leonerd Part 6, parts quickly! 


I'm Leonerd’s daughter. Alleysin! 
Actually, the actress playing his daughter 
hated this movie so much that she paid 
me to take her place in this satire! Me? I’ll 

do anything! 


Well, almost as rich 
as I am in real life! 


This's got more 
product 
endorsements 
than a non-stop 
He-Man marathon! 


feah, then we could' 
fast-forward it! I 


FREDERICK 

ALTERGOTT 


TMt OLX/AftC 


You said 
dinner was 
going to be 
on you, 
tonight! 


It's great to see you 
again, Leonerd! I’m glad 
you're not a nasty ol’ 
spy anymore! 


To spite my wife, I'm going on 
one more spy mission! As 
usual, I’m coming to see you 
first, O great fortune teller...! 


Um, super! But why 
are you splattering 
dinner all over me!? 


Frick! If y’r leky nn will 
rmbr ths flp in 6mn! * 


•TRANSLATION: For luck! 

If you’re lucky, no one will 
remember this flop in 6 . 
months! 




































A Slinky!? Do I own 
stock in the Slinky 
Company? 


It’s not enough! I 
want six million. . . and 
a six pack of Coke! 


Medamudl's secret is inside this 
sphere! Swipe it and we’ll pay 
you a fee of $6 million! 


Do I have 
everything 1 
need to break 
into 

Medamucil's 

hideout? 


Check! Heat¬ 
seeking Coke- 
bottle missiles, 
exploding Jell-O 
grenades and a 
Slinky! 


No, but you do need it 
to spring into the next 
panel where you’re 
already in her hideout! 


Okay! You drive a hard 
bargain...and you'll obviously 
do anything to plug that 
crummv ol' cola of yours! 


I'm here! The Slinky worked! And I 
can see why the Fortune Teller gave 
me these slippers...they help me 
dodge bullets! 


Fools! Leonerd has 
my sphere! I’ll have 
my revenge! Kidnap 
his wife! He will 
follow...then, I might 
use this on him! 


Poison! 


The kidnappers 
left a message on 
the street, spelled 
out in pudding 
pops! 


Okay. Fortune Teller...! 

won’t ask about the 
burgers, but what’s the 
blindfold and gas mask 
for? 


TRANSLATION: So 
you won't have to 
read the rest of the 
script...which is a 
real stinker! 


Thanks for coming 
to my play! Too bad 
Mom got kidnapped 
after it! 


I can get her back if 
I return the sphere 
to Medamucil! 
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You said you would 
free my wife if I 
returned your sphere! 


1 lied! That's why I’m a villain! I’ve 
decided to have you gummed to 
death by a pack of wild clams! 


Looks like we're 
doomed! If I save you 
will you get back 
together with me? 


Hmmm...life with you or death by 
muckling! What a choice! Since I 
don’t want my outfit ruined by- 
clam marks. I’ll pick you! 


Yaaah! I 


Guards! Why aren't you 
stopping him? Those are 
just hamburgers he’s 
throwing! 


You evidently don’t 
know r how deadly 
those burgers can 
be! 


And (ulp). 
I’m not 
doing much 
better! 


Easy! I started reciting tales of my 
children s heartwarming antics 
and bored the clams to death! 


got some 
special 
sauce in 

my eyes! 


Something completely 
diabolical and worse than 
death itself...the script for 

Leonerd Part Seven! 


But. what was inside the sphere that 
would cause animals to revolt against 
humankind? 


So, Medamucil fell into a refrigerated vat of Jell-O 
and became trapped in a giant Jell-O mold! 
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Hmmm...let's see 
what I'll do 
today! 


CuwTl 


You know which celebrities 
will be on the 
HOLLYWOOD SQUARES 
every day for the REST of 
the month! 


Your whole day is scheduled around the TV GUIDE! 


And now, a 
word from our 
sponsor! 


Your television set has more wires, gadgets and components than a 
NUCLEAR POWER PLANT! 


You've adapted your bodily functions to be synchronized with 
PROGRAM INTERRUPTIONS! 
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You become OBLIVIOUS to the WORLD around 


You'll watch ANYTHING! 


Oh, wow! The 
music news! 


MTV is a lifestyle you adopt! 


Lucyi 


NADE 


You use your REMOTE CONTROL so much that you can 
honestly say you saw EVERYTHING on TV last Night! 


Your dependency on TV is so intense that unplugging may prove 

FATAL! 











































































You dodo! I said 
drop the bombs over 
Tokyo...not Toledo! 


I'm protected by 
the Geneva War 
Convention! 
You’ll have to 
pay for the 
dry cleaning of 
my uniform! 


It’S BACK and BADDER than EVER! 


No offense, Sarge, but I think you're 
in mv way! 




















Here! Hold this hand 
grenade for minute while I 
see how far I can run before 
it goes off! 


Haven't you 
forgotten 
something...: 

Make your 
bed! 


I told you it was the 
Ladies' Room! The 
Mens’ Room is that way! 


Idiot! I told him his 
chocolates would melt if 
he kept them in his 
helmet! 


Now watch me 
blow the head 
off this ant! 


He doesn’t 
understand 
English so 
good! When 
you say salute 
he thinks you 
mean shoot! 















Quit crying, 
white man! I 
haven’t even 
touched 
vou vet! 


This guy can’t join our gang. 
Pedro! He’s too lazy to even 

stand up! 


That does it! I’m going to talk 
to Miss Mergatroyd about her 
dancing lessons! 


But I don’t wanna 
learn to drive a stick 
shift! 


Stop it, Betty! All 1 said 
was that your lipstick 
was smeared! 


Okay! I give up! You 
can ride the pink horse! 
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I 11 make the reading of the will brief, so we can get this show’s 
premise out of the way! Marshy Bratwurst, the former gal pal of 
you. Jokey, and you. Muckill, has entrusted the raising of her 
daughter. Nuckle, to you two! 


That place is a 
mess! He sculpts 
all day and his 
furniture looks 
like an auto 
graveyard! 


Now I know that Muckill 
is an uptight financial 
advisor who lives in a 
swank apartment 
However. I rule that he 
moves into Jokey ’s 
unfinished loft space 
with Nuckle!_ 


A perfect setting for a sitcom! Besides, the 
Judge is my landlord and she knows no one 
else would take that dump' We might as well 
get on with this CRACKED satire called... 


Yeah. I have just 
f enough time to make 

|_ it to work! 

Work!? We had tickets 
to sec my favorite soap 
opera. Love’s Tender 
Vittles! 


Sure! How do you 
like 'em? 
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Sure you can! I 
always sculpt 
with cream 
cheese! CHOMP 
CHOMP 


Shcesh! You don’t 
see me going off 
every day. leaving 
our li'l monkey 
all alone! 


You mean high 
taxes? Okay, so I 
don't make a lot 
of money with 
my art! 


1 have to go 
downtown and I earn 
what you get from 
working hard in this 
country! 


You don’t make any 
money! You need 
money to survive! You 
can't eat art! 


’cause you 
work at 


Why not?! If we didn't, we'd 
vipe out the only real reason we 
have for talking to each other! 


I do. too. but stop calling her 
your li’l monkey"! You're not 
in B1 and the Bear any more! 


The real difference between 
you and me is that I really 
love the li’l monkey! 


That’s okay! Actually 
one of my dads 
couldn't go! 


Thanks for taking me to 
see Texas Chainsaw 
Massacre: The Musican! 


I'm gonna go! This 


way the scene will 
fade...denoting a passage 
of time.. and we’ll have 
patched up our crisis! 


You can’t even fade 
without arguing! 


What’s it like 
having two dads? 


Not bad. but you can easily 
go broke on Father's Day! 

















































Plus, you've got to 
put up with twice 
the nagging! 


Nuckle, how many times have I 
told you not to brush your hare 
at the table! 


Stop crying. Nuckle 
Will you stop if I 
give you $50? 


Muckill. it’s not 
money I'm after, it's 
time with you! 


Okay! I'm sorry I've been 
ignoring you! Tomorrow, 
we’ll spend the whole day 
together at the zoo! 


Yeeeccch! Maybe 
I'm better off Liking 
the fifty! 


That...and there's 
only two more 
panels left to this 
storv! 


From this moment on, I 
promise to be a better dad! 
Jokey and I have enrolled in a 
new class! 


You mean Dr. 
Spock's Child Care 
Course over at Star 
Trek University? 


No. NBZ’s Sitcom School 
for Single Fathers with 
Kids! They have so many 
shows with our kind on 
them, they saw a need for it! 























































































You have just entered a rerun that 
was once clever but has been shown 
so often that now everyone knows 
exactly what's going to happen 
next...a rerun that has crossed » 
over and been flushed into the... 



script by STEVE SKEATES • . 



art by ROBERT FINGERMAN 



Portrait of a man trapped in a conundrum, 
wondering which side of the bread his toast is 
buttered on...and more importantly, where the 


What's going on here? Where am I? Everything's in black & 
white...including me! It's like I'm in a 1950s TV program! Either 
that or I'm in some stupid humor magazine! 



Knock it off wit' all dat 
silly psuedo-innerlectual 
stuff, willya?! Dis is the 
1980s! People t'day don't 
want talk, dey want 
action! Car chases, fist 
fights, guns...! 


The 

1980s?! 



But how can that be? Last time I looked at 
a calendar it was 1958! 1 feel like I'm a 
character in one of my own stories! 
Good grief! 



I'm da new' head of da 
syndicate, see? An' since 
dis is a syndicated show, 
I decide w'hat goes 


But who are 
you? What 
do you have 
to do w'ith 
all this? 



















Nope! You got it 
all wrong, 
Mr. Sterling! 


Weeell, Mommy 
and I are glad to 
be here! 


You can't fool me! I recognize that guy! He's 
not the President, he's just an actor! You're 
probably all actors, aren't you? This is a 
practical joke, right? Where's Allen Funt? It's 
still 1958, isn't it? 
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I'm sick o' runnin' th' same ol' junk alia 
time 1 I'm gonna improve da shows! I'm 
gonna add a heavy' metal soundtrack an' 
even colorize da shows! Ill even make 'em 
topical by splicin' new footage, like of da 
President of da United States an'... 



and The Potridge 
Family! 


1 Scream at 
Jeannie 


And we're not 
alone here, 
either! Look, 
here's the cast 


Wally and the 
Beav! What are 
you doing on 
my show? 


Sgt. Buiko 


We're trapped 
here...just like 
you are! 


They're trapped, too, and we're all under 
the thumb of the syndicators! 




| 
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Whether they colorize us or 
add new sound tracks, it 
doesn't matter! The main 
thing is they're gonna rerun 
us again and again and 
again... 'til the end of time! 


What do we do 
now? How do 
we get out of 
here? How do 
we get back to 
the 1950s?! 



Stuck in the '80s with a bunch of bozos from sitcom heck! Exit one 
smug creator/narrator...a man who once held all the cards, but was 
finally dealt a royal flush... into the Toilet Zone! 

























ome with us now, to the wild days of yesteryear, when cowboys ruled the unruly west on TV! There was one 
character, different from other westerners...because he bordered on PSYCHOTIC! He wore a mask and was 

antisocial...Is It any wonder why he became the... 


We’ve got them 
desperadoes 

covered, 
Tantrum! 
Keep firing 
away! 


We gettum 
good, Kemo 
Slobby! 


Git th’ heck outta my place, you 
two loco leaves! An' take yer 
hosses with ya! 


That sure was fun, but the way 
they designed it, you can only play 
it once! 

























Toronto, I want you to show me where you 
saw this woman! She may need my 
help...or it may be a trap! 


Hmmm...this note gives me no 
clue...mainly 'cause I never learned 
to read! 


(glub) Heaped beautiful woman 
gave me note to give to masked 
lawman. Said she in big trouble! 


Boy, you sure paranoid guy! 


But before we go on our mission, 
I'm going to need the assistance of 
a fellow famous cowboy! 


No, you fool! C'mon, we have no time to waste! Hi-Yo SEVERIN! 


Ugh! Why we always follow that same truck 
when we ride, Kemo Savvy? 


Ugh! Who we go 
see? Not 
Prance-a-long 
Cassidy again? 


That's the camera truck, you moron! How many episodes do we 
have to shoot before you figure it out?! 


So tell me what celebrity cowboy we gotta see, already! 


We gotta go see 

Big Boy Rogers! I 

wanna eat before 
we do anything! 


Burp! That was good! 
Now, on with our plot! I'll 
go see that woman, but to 
play it safe, I'll go in 

disguise! 


as the crusty ol 
prospector! 


So, how many 

Triggerburgers will it be? 





























Cover your eyes, you old coot! What do 
you know about the masked lawman? 


Eeeek! What 
do you want? 


Why it's jes' me, honey... the 

ol' prospector! Heh heh! 


Didn' ya sen' fer 

th' masked man? 


In fact, I am he! Do I have to fight renegade 
injuns that turn out to be white men... 


No, it's nothing that extreme! My brothers and I run a big 
chicken farm and our birds are being eaten by werewolves! 


...or do I have to 
do our other plot 
where a town full 
of people think I'm 
an outlaw and try 
to lynch me? 


W-W-WEREWOLVES?! 


They sure grow ’em 
big in Texas! 


This is the fringe of 
our big chicken 
ranch...you can see 
some of our herd! 


Tontsil, why don't you tether the hosses and set 
yourself up in the stable!...I'll stay up at the mansion! 


Silver bullets are the only 
things werewolves can’t 
deal with! I’ve heard you 
use them! 

Werewolf hunting is a 
little out of my league, 
but I’ll do it.. .If you 
help me find my mask! 

































Meet my stepbrothers, 
Michael J. Wolf and 
Jason Batman! 


Do dis! Do dat! Dat Loner sure got nerve! Next time 
injuns grab him, I might not save his butt! 


Howdy, boys! Do you have any 
idea where the werewolves 
are coming from? 


Least I got this heap funny magazine 
from medicine man! 


Get up, Tantrum! We’ve got 
to get ready for our 
chicken marauders! It’s a 
full moon tonight! 


Here we are! All alone 
against the enemy! 
Them, my guns...and the 

chickens! 


We better start grabbing 
reward money, Kemo Sloppy! 
I've already started cutting 
corners with our lousy budget! 


Quit your rambling! I think I hear the 
pitter-patter of the culprits now! 


It is those dang werewolves! And coming right for us! 
Fortunately, I have the one thing they're scared of...silver 

bullets! 


...Did you say 
something 
about “silver 
bullets”!? 


Like, I’ve been meaning to tell you for a while, but real 
silver bullets are too expensive! I’ve been spray-painting 
lead bullets with silver paint! 


























Gangway! 


Outta th' way, buddy! 


\baahh! They're 
right on our 
heels! 


Why don't you distract 
them while I escape! 


Ooof! 


They weren’t after us! They were 
running from something, too! 


It Talking Blob, itself! Issue of CRACKED that medicine man 
gave me must've been magic and he came out of it! 


Sure is lame excuse, but what you expect 
from low-budget magazine like this? Well, 
mebbe me can strike up a deal with Blob! 


So long, 
clucker! 


No problem! Is worth 
twice the wampum you 
paid, I might add! 


C'mon, Tantra! Get 
me outta here and 
we'll split 50/50 from 
now on! 


Oh, thank you for ridding the range of those 
awful wolves, getting rid of my freeloading 
stepbrothers and getting me this wonderful 
fur coat! 
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CRACKED LETTERS 535 Fifth Avenue, 
New York, NY 10017 


Dear CRACKED. 

I just got my copy of CRACKED 234. I 
loved the cover! How does Severin do it?! I 
also liked the Uggly Family color page and 
Syl Jon Bon Jovial even made my Dad 
giggle! Don Orehek’s “What Stores Do for 
Christmas’* almost made me wet my 
trousers! Keep up the good job and the 
price! 

Jimbo Piele 
Renton WA 

What?! You want us to keep up the price? 

Dear CRACKED. 

Can you come out with a Giant CRACKED 
Book of Letters? If you do. I’ll buy it! My 
dad does not like your Shut Ups, but he still 
reads them! 

Kyle Tromblee 
Lake Zurich IL 

I’m not sure how many people would 
groove on a book of letters only, Kyle. 
Some people complain that we only print 
letters that say nice things about us...the 
truth is. that’s really the ONLY kind of 
letters we get! 

Yo CRACKED, 

I enjoyed your parody of RoboCop in 233. 
Your suprise ending was very good! I 
laughed out loud over your version of 
Predator! Bill Wray portrayed Arnold 
Schwarzenegger very well! How the 
Movies Wrecked Supedupman was very 
true! Bravo! 

Jerry Dozier 
Dallas TX 

Dear CRACKED. 

Could you do Sylvester as 
Schwarzenegger? Have you thought about 
doing a special 3-D issue of CRACKED? 

Danny Girardi 
Deer Park NY 

Look on the back cover for ARNIE 
SYLVESTERNEGGER and the master of 
3-D comics, RAY ZONE, is working on a 
3-D CRACKED right now! More details 
next issue! 

Dear CRACKED, 

I like Canine the Barbarian, but I love the 
CRACKED Lens. I think you guys should 
make a book of 'em like ya did with the 
greatest Shut Ups in the world! 

Stephen Hypes 

28 Newport VA 


Dear CRACKED. 

I picked up mag 233 and it was outstanding! 

I loved it! I liked RoboCop-Out, 
Premedator and Beverly Hills Cop II! Is 
there going to be A Nightmare on Elm 
Street IV? I think CRACKED is the best 
mag in the USA! 

Bruce Little 
Baumholder 
WEST GERMANY 

Thanks, Bruce, but what’s the best mag 
in GERMANY? NIGHTMARE IV will be 
out in August, but FREDDY will be in the 
CRACKED MONSTER PARTY *1, on 
sale soon! Also out soon, SUPER 
CRACKED tfl with SUPER 
SYLVESTER! 

Dear CRACKED. 

I enjoy your magazine and think it’s really 
rad! I liked the Beastlie Boys and the 
Sylvester PEE-WEE Smythe posters in 
CRACKED 233. And what was that green 
thing eating candy and hot dogs on the 
cover? I thought the Monster Party special 
was awesome! When’s your next monster 
mag coming out? Keep up the good work! 
Shawn Oles 
Windsor ONT 
CANADA 

That green thing that’s always eating is 
called the TALKING BLOB, hut you 
probably learned that already a few pages 
ago! Our monster books are so popular 
that you can look for CRACKED 
MONSTER PARTY H out in a few 
weeks! COUNT SYLVESTRE is your 
host, introducing you to an all-new 
FRANKENSTEIN comedy-adventure and 
CRACKED INTERVIEWS FREDDY 
KRUEGER! Also, finally, the much- 
awaited poster of SYLVESTER as 
FREDDY! Yikes! It’s also a LIMITED 
EDITION, so it might be harder to find 
than the regular CRACKED...but it’s 
WORTH IT! 

Dear CRACKED 

I love Super Sylvester and the Uggly 
Family the best! I read CRACKED 234 and 
it didn’t stink! I hope I can get the Sylvester 
doll! 

John Perrotta 
Paterson NJ 

Dear CRACKED. 

I love your magazine! I would like to know 
where to get a Sylvester P. Smythe doll. 
When I heard you nice people at 
CRACKED were making the doll I was very 
happy! The doll looks good in the picture I 
saw! I also think John Severin is the best 
artist on Earth! Can you do a sequel to Jeers 
(the Cheers parody in 233)? 

Nigel Moore 

Right now, the only place you can get the 
SYLVESTER P. SMYTHE doll is through 
the pages of CRACKED! See page 33 for 
an order form! 


Dear CRACKED. 

Battyman was very tunny in issue 234 and 
so was Sludge Hammer. Super Sylvester 
vs. the Stinker was the best story in the 
issue and Don Martin was hilarious, too! 
Trent Schulze 
Edinburgh TX 

Dear CRACKED. 

Sledge Hammer is my favorite show and it 
was great to sec you have fun w ith it without 
stupidly trashing it. Your Battyman was 
very interesting and shows you care about 
and research the things you lampoon! The 
greatest was seeing that Don Martin is now 
with you! He made a smart move and I’m 
sure a lot of others will become CRACKED 
heads when they find out how good you 
really are! 

John Reid 
Silver Gulch TX 


CRACKED 

COMING ATTRACTIONS 

CRACKED #237: Our much- 
awaited 30th anniversary 
special! We make fun of a few 
of your favorite things plus 
other surprizes! 

CRACKED MONSTER PARTY 
#1: First-issue collector’s item! 

Can you name any other 
magazine that has a FREDDY 
KRUEGER interview, an all- 
new FRANKENSTEIN epic, the 
UGGLY FAMILY and a 
CRACKED look at BEAUTY & 
THE BEAST? We DOUBT it! 52 
pages (with 16 in 
CRACKED CREEPY COLOR) 
for only $1.49! 

SUPER CRACKED #2: Last 
year’s SUPER CRACKED was a 
smash hit and here comes 
another super-helping of 
thrills and laughs! 100 pages 
of GOOD GUYS vs BAD GUYS 
with the best movie heroes 
(and villains) and super¬ 
starring SUPER SYLVESTER! 
Only $2.75! 

CRACKED #238: Just ’cause 
we’re 30 doesn’t mean we’re 
boring! Includes the RAMBO III 
parody plus a special offer to 
get a limited-edition 
RAMBO III film book! Only 
from guess who! 
















AAW' What could be worse than a dopey TV sitcom about a corny, drippy, totally unrealistic ££ 
- 1 family? How about a dopey TV sitcom about a corny, dippy, totally unrealistic family of _JE 
DUCKS?! Well, that's what you get...not one, but FIVE times a week from WALT DIPSEVs new 
hit show! The stories are so sugar-sweet, you can ONLY call this series... 


•M -Vi 






LUNCWPAIL, YOU 
WAVE TO KEEP THIS 
HELICOPTER AIRBORNE 
UNTIL WE PEACH THE 
TREASURE OF WUT 
A LOT A3UL ! 


NO CAN DO , 

M R McDLT i THE SCRIPT 

SAYS I GOTTA CRASH l YOU 
SETTER TAKE PUOOBY, 
HOOEY AND PTOOBY AND 

JUMP F OP IT l _ 






I SURE HOPE WE 
NIT THE WATER 
8PATS...ER, I 
MEAN BOYS i 






HELP ME, 
PTOOEYi / 
CAN'T ^ 
SWIM* J 


& 






WHAT ARE YOU 
TALKING ABOUT ? 
ALL DUCKS CAN 
, sw :,&.U8r r- 


YOU SEEM TO BE 
HAVING TROUBLE 
YOUPSELP! LET'S 
SEE IF LUNCH PAIL 
IS OKAY' 


Hi 


SHUT UP, PHOOBYi 
YOU'RE DESTROYING 
WHAT LITTLE DRAMA 
AND SUSPENSE THERE 
v IS IN THIS TV 
{ CARTOON l ,-^ 


I CANNA BELIEVE 
LUNCH PAIL McKPANK 
IS RBALLY GONE' 




I MEANT I 
CANNA BELIEVE 
ANYONE CAN ACTUALLY 
GET OFFED IN f 
THESE CARTOONS.' } 


cas-jFfe’ 




%»,*"> - > I 










































Youl? 


Rat Tails 
would be 
more 

appropriate, 
you rat! 


How 

about... 

American 

Tales? 


A lousy 8-mlnute parody 
of an old movie...and It's 
only shown In theatres! 
Some comeback! 


'That's right, Unca Scroogel” How 
revolting! These jerks have their own 
show and what sort of gig do I get...I? 


Hold on, 
buddy! You 
ain't goin' 
nowheres! 

































































The 

SYLVESTER P. SMYTHE 




DOLL! 

These things are goin' fast! Be the first 
in your sector to own one of these 
plush, limited edition CRACKED dolls! 
It # s cuddly, safe and, despite who it's 
modeled after, cute! Order one nowl 


mail to: 

CRACKED SYLVESTER DOLL 7/88 
535 Fifth Ave NY NY 10017 

Boy, do I need a SYLVESTER P. SMYTHE doll! 
I'm including a check or money order for 
$23.70 ($19.95 plus $1.25 postage and 
$2.50 handling) so send it to: 

NAME_AGE_ 

ADDRESS_ 

TOWN_STATE_ 

ZIPCODE_ 

Allow 6-8 weeks for processing and delivery! 


EVERYBODY SHOULD HAVE A 





• (•[•nOt'llil rr.i 





If you would like to subscribe to 
CRACKED for one year for less than 
$1.25, here is a small hint... 


CHANCE! 

Economics being what they is and 
CRACKED being what it are, costs 
are bound to go up! Get eight 
issues—one year—of the world’s 
greatest entertainment mag (we’re 
talking CRACKED!) for only $9.99! 
But you’ll have to do it now! 





ilrMai 




























y'/x. 


TH'fNP 


If you like scary laughs, pick up MONSTER CRACKED #l,on sale mid-April! 












FORGOTTEN 




P.U. NUTS 



BEETLE BUGLY 

















THE CAR SIDE 


PIGGY 



~T5 m g. 


Larry had a nasty habit of driving everyone 
crazy. 


MURPHY’S LAW 


SCARFIELD 



I NEVE# MET 
A LASAGNE I 
PlPN'T LIKE 









































IT'S YOUR &IZTH DAY 
P/?£SENT,„NOW DON'T 
FORGET TO WATER It.' 


■ OKAY, SPREAP OUT/ 
KELLY ESCAPEP AGAIN" 
PUT HE'S POWN HERE 
wmm SOMEWHERE-' pros 










































he plots j^rnunJ by the limits of the uninspired harks who've forced 




Old TV shows never die, they just go into RERUNS! Except nowadays, entertainment producers are raising!^ 
these zombies back from the dead...and they ain't using the original bodies! THE NEW MONKEES, THE - 
UNTOUCHABLES, STAR TREK: THE NEXT GENERATION and THE MUNSTERS TODAY are all based on 
TV shows, but feature no one from those familiar old programs! We at CRACKED can see a day when 
desperate movies makers GLOMMEM and GYPPUS and their GAMMON FILMS plan a new, guaranteed hit 

based on a well-known property... 


.jaw 


Just pay 9ix bucks and you’ll hear a tale, a tale you've 
heard before... 


They knew the critics would get rough. 


Tie mate is 


So let's keep 
down the cost! 


a mighty box 
office draw! 


If it worked on 
TV for so long.. 


.It'll be good up 
on the screen! 


SMJR 


Five other stars made a 70-minute flick, that seems like a 
_3-hour chore...a 3-hour chore! 


Gigglin, 


I hc Skipper, loo. 


A millionaire and his wife. 



I he Mayor an' 



PiVWrJyeWS 

The 

Morion 

nzture 

















MK-hcTn) 


“ ...Und zo, Ferfesser, 
unbeknownst to you und ze 
udders, ze little buddy und 
me are on a zecret mission 
for der government! 


Ze U.S. und A., of 
course, schweinkopf! 


That doesn't 
make my day! 


Not here und now. 
little buddy! 


Vfe vere sent to retrieve vun thing 
vot got lost! Dat thing beink a crate 
of radioactif veggies! 


Ze Russians know about 
zis crate und haf zent 
two top cosmonauts to 

find zis! 




























Shut up, darling! I think I can work 
something out with these two fine 
Russian gentlemen! 


Lovey! Wha' hoppen’ Are 
we at the zoo? Or is this the 
(heh heh) Bamboo Room 
Go-Go Bar?! 


Vfe hat to save der Bell- 
und-How-ells... zey 
vere on zis trip to pay 
for our arms und 
veapons! 


Now, vere ist Mary 
Ann? Ve must all be 
togezzer 'til ve nail 
ze Commies! 


Ve must find 
her before it 
gets too dark! 


She went to 
gather some 
food for 


1 know* a 
little 
about the 
science of 
firearms! 


veil, you 
shoult never 
have taught 
her kick- 
boxink vhen 
you vent out 


@<%&! It's amazing how self-sufficient we 
are on this island! It's got everything you’d 
ever want! 


There're even pre¬ 
packed vegetables! 


Quit yer 
screamink! 


ve have 
found 
de box 


C'mon, mein little 
buddy! Zat must be 
Marv Ann! 


veggies! 























Zo how come zis 
flushigginer flick 
ist named 
Gigglin's Island 
und not 
Skipper's 
Island?! 


about zis 
movie... yo 
onlv first 


Shootsky! I vanted to see 
my Ramb...Rock. Gigglin 
for to wring a few 
alimonv checks out 


junkie? 


Zis is vhere ze cosmonauts 
camped out! Zere ist ze kreslv 
landed space fluegei, but 
vhere ist zey, meinc kliene 
bruder? 


Yo, Skipper! Dere 
dev is! 


Uh-oh! Here ist zat 
box of radioactif 
veggies und zhey've 

been eaten up! 


Hey! Whoever did dis 
hadda be tough! I 
oughtta know...I hadda 
ficht both o' dem! 


This bomb ain’t gonna hurt 
my career much, but after 
Shanghai Surprize and 
Who's That Girl, this 
just might be the nail in ver 
film coffin! 


Jah, but if whoever beat zem 
up und essen zat gestuff sees 
us, ve're in biggest trouble! 


EEEK! Whoever beat dem up 
an' ate dat stuff is in biiiig 
trouble! 





















MW 




WEB* 


Let's zee., a remote 
jungle location...an 
unseen monster trecking 
down ze peoples vun by 


I thinks I've heard 
zis plot before! 


I'm gonna take a photo 
of it with this camera 
l made out of a shell, fire 
flies, lava bits and 
bat guano! 


It might be some 
odd. one-of-a-kind 
island creature! 


There's some kind of 
strange, hulkish figure 
stalking outside the 
bushes there! 


Y'hadda 
camera all dis 
toim an' y ain't 
took a pitcher 
of me vet?! 


Yo, Perfcsscr! 
A camera wuz 
da wrong t'ing 
t’point at dat guy 


Stop that joker! 
He nabbed 
Madumma! 


Zean Ffcnn vas bad 
enough wizout 
radioactif-enhanced 


An' now he's an 

unbeatable brat! 


STjl 















MONDAY MORNING, 
RATHER EARLY! 


' Mf-ISWtAR 

THAT I Will NtVfR ACM/r - 

TWfliSWA3niN HI5 

















































In the movies TEEN WOLF and TEEN WOLF II, a teenage werewolf uses his monster powers to enhance 
his status with his peers. CRACKED forsees that this box office gimmick might spur Hollywood to spawn 

JSL even more... 


Sherm is a real coffin 
couch potato! 
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MISS TEEN FRANKENSTEIN 


hLfi i,..> 


TEEN FREDDIE 


get Frankie! 


HI tell you why I enrolled in an American 
High School... _ 



‘ v l ■ 1 
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j Darn! I don’t have any fresh 
batteries for my Walkman! 




































TEEN SEA CREATURE 


TEEN LEATHERFACE 


TEEN MOLE 


Sure! He’s the only one who can 
surf on and under his board! 


I hear that new dude is 
the raddest surfer on 
the beach! 


Mrs. Friedkin’s 

aquarium! 


No one’s swimming out too far 


anymore! 







































Shut up, Bosco! That's what I 
said yesterday! 


That li'l twit is no challenge! I'll mop 
up th' floor with 'im! 


Shut up and get back in 
there, Higgins, or you're 
out of flight school! 


Both engines are gone! We're going 
down! It's every man for himself! 


This body building course is great! Just 
a short time ago I was a flabby, 350-pound 
weakling! 














WHM'S HAPPENING TO US, IKE? 

WE PONT COMMUNICATE ANYMORE 



STOP EATING THAT SLOP 
IT GIVES ME HEARTBURN 


' \ v;p“55 

ll, 

, 





AFTGK YOU,GASTON 


| -TU'INO 
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SYLVESTERNEGGER_q. 



.** ■■ ■ j > a a 

.<£ .""■ fA/v 1 

' Y7 1 ^ 'v v 7Jf—>V—^ — -**\ 

«- A f*'-'-r-~rAriJ 1 f 1 — " v v Mi . ~fs* l.i^ 



; \-~~LZZMTJr/&e^^ss A' ' ' , ■ W\ A -ri.> 


Ml 

.>T 1 r _7 -—•■■•■.._ .i. Cv«.^ io‘ (• 4 ' 1 ,//: ^ tPV^Jl't..A.a t 

'i*\ -**!a\- 1 2 

IXZ\ JFh«» , 

,w cl // 
























